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WHAT’S GOIN

NEWS REVIEW OF
CURRENT EVENTS

R lt—Religion in
National Campaign.

By EDWARD W. PICKARD
NO BETTER lllusiration of the im-

personal cruelty of politics could
be found than the nomination of
Franklin D, Roosevelt for governor
of New York by the Democrats of

had told Governor Smith of It In seek-
ing to avold the nomination, but his
popularity and high character are such
that they insisted on drafting him in
order to glve strength to their ticket.
Smith himself told the convention
managers to go ahead and nominate
Roosevelt, and then, defending him-
self angainst the charge of unfeeling-
aess, sald 10 the reporters:

““There is a story golng around that
[ want you to get right on—to the
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course, that is on its face an
The real fact is this:
velt today, mentally, 18 as
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iIn an epidemic. But the
that Is that a governor does
to be an acrobat. We do
him for his ability to do a doubl
Alp or a handspring.

« "Politically, T mean physically,
work of the governorship ls b
work, Ninety-five per cent of il Is
complished sitting at a desk. There
la no doabt mbout Frank's abllity to
do L™ =
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Republican opponent Is Alanzon B.
Houghton, former ambassador to
Great Britaln. The G. 0. P. nomines
for governor is Albert Ottinger, now
attorney general of the state.
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efforts of campalgn managers and
the earnest protests of iiberal-minded
gentlemen of both parties, the rellp-
pushed more and
Indeed, many

fous Issue is being
more to the front
localities it has become the chief issue

always originate In such religlous

on the result at the polls fs_ highly
problematical. Both Mr. Hoover gnd
Governor Smith have reiterated thelr
pleas for religious tolerance, and they
have been ably seconded by the em-
Inent Dr. Henry van Dyke,

:

|

iy
Hi

1B
"

(i

E
z3E
8%

:

§

z
|

E
1

;‘i
i
i
E E

Egi
5

g
i
g
¢
3

|
|

i
ga

E

:
:
£
)

§
P
B>
g
¥
kS

i

AMES “JOBHPH TUNNEY, better
a8 “Gene,” and Josephine
Lauder, _were duly-married In
a hotel in Rome, and In the
the retired champlon heavywelght did
not add anything to his popularity. 8o
much public Interest attached to the
wers
on hand by the score, but Mr. Tunney
absolutely refused to permit asy ple-
tures to be made, mor would e let

Ing the governor of Rome, and the re-
liglous ceremony was condugted by
Mgr. Breslin, vice rector of the Amer-

Florence.

ERMANY'S new dirigible, the
Count Zeppelin, largest alrship In
the world, completed 1its: tebt f

LENBY, who conquered ths Turks
in Palestine In the World war, has
come to America to be the gwsst of
honor of the American .I:
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KI.N(I ZOGU'S newly crowned head
is not belng- perditted to lle easy
in Albania that have
leaked mcross the border say that an
uprising started recently in the north-
ern part of the country as the result
of the assassination of m wountain

anniversary of bhis birth. In the cap
Itals of 21 American rppublics the ave
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(® by D, J. Walsh.)

ILLIE MARVIN sat with her
hands folded, staring at
Elon's picture on the oppo-
site wall. Her occupation
each day since Elon's death two
months before was to sit with empty
hands staring at his pleture, and each
day her little, dellate body grew
finer and finer like a e¢opper wire
which is belng drewn out to Its last
dimension of tenulty. Any day the
wire might snap and MiNle's soul
would go forth to find her husband's.

Now Elon Marvin had been a good
man—all the Marvins were steady
and good and perfectly dependable—
but It was only in his widow's sight
that he had been anything but or
dinary and stupid. As for his plcture,
it was llke him, the ugly likeness of
a man who had had to go on wearing
whiskers when other men discarded
them just because he looked better
with half his face covered up. Elon
was not easy to look at.. Even - his
sister, Mrs. Todhunter, conld say no
more of him than he had “a dreadful
good look.”

But Elon had been Millle's only
husband and she had been very grate-
ful to him for marrying her and
making her as happy as she had been.
8he had become his wife at elghteen
when he had rescued her from her
position as drudge In the overflowlng
household of her aunt, Hat Hawkins.
To be transported to a home of her
own with every comfor: in life and
some opportunity for having her own
way had seemed little short of
heaven to poor little Millle and she
bad sever outgrown the surprise and
thankfulness. Now with Elon gone
she feit that her future life was of
no account save as she spent it In
adoration of his memory. The fact
that he bad been twenty years older
than she and had suffered terribly
from rheumatism toward the lamt
made no difference in her feelings.

As she sat there with her eyes fixed
in sad obligation upon his ugly coun-
tendnce the door opened and n wom-
and looked at her from the threshold—
a tall woman in dark blue with a
thick suitcase in her hand. :

“When you didn't hear the bell"”
the woman sald, “1 decided that the
only thing left for me was lo walk
right In—"

“Why, ‘ Adelside Draper!™ Millle
sald faintly and uncuriomsly. Then
she began to ery. “Elon's gone—
Elon's gone.”

“Oh, 1 know that" Miss Draper
set down her sultcase and began fo
remove her coat and hat. “Lucy Tod-
hunter wrote me. I've come to stay
with you & spell, Millle. Aren't you
glad to see me?"

“Elon's gone,” Millie sobbed.

Adelalde cast her eyes up and sighed.
Then she sat down and walted for

more. Nothing more came.

Millie was so absorbed by her grief
that she pald no heed to the guest.
As a matter of fact Mra. Todhunter,
Elon's sister, had written 1o Ade-

J lald a few days before:

“Do come and see If you can do
anything with her. | can't do a thing
and T'm afraid unless she can be
arouséed shc will go Iato » decline,
maybe lose. her mind.  You are one
of her oldest friends, you knew her
when she was a little girl, and you
may be able to get bex out of this
dreadful state she Is In.”

“Well, Millle,” Adelalde sald nfter
a balf hour's dllence, it Is gelting
teatime mnd I'm humgry. It 'Is quite
a journgy from Wellsport. Will you
get supper or shall 17

*1 dom't eare—] don't care,” sighed
Millle. Later when Adelaide came in
from the kitchen she sald: “1 don't
want a mouthful of anything. Please
let me alone.”

And Adelalde had to eat unaccom-
panied the meal she herself had pre-
pared.

Things were llittle better next day.
Millle ate littie, sald almost nothing
and sat staring disconsolately at her
beloved's crude countenance. But an
bour after the middsy mesl she be
came aware of sound overhead. Draw-

*It sounds as If she were In my
room,” Millle thought. Yes, that was
it1 Adelaide in ber room. The

lying there could bear her prying and
poking for a foll hogr, |

For yenrs Millle's house had been
her own, with no hands save hers to
disturb certaln parts of Iit, and to

‘| have a woman, who, however friend

ly, had no business to do so, peeking
Into her precious Helongings stirsed
her with resentment.

At supper she aasked Adelalde:

“What were you ng In the sttic
this afternocon?”

Adelalde lifted her strong browa

“Attic]! 'Did you think you heard
something 1"

“l heard youn."

“My 1" was all Adelalde commented

The following moming Adelnide
stole away down cellar. Down cellar
now! Glass tinkled as she rummaged
In the frukt closet. Millle twisted
uncomfortably In her chair and then
trotted down cellar, enly to find Ade-
lalde coming up Imnocently with a
basket of potatoes.

Bul that afternocon she wns at It
agnin, this tme Im Millle’s room
again, Click went a jock, bump went
a drawer. This time Millle flew up
stalrs, and caught sight of the tall
of Adelalde's dark skirt as ghe
whisked into her own room.

It was the very pext day that Ml
lle, taking a peep through her buo-
reau, missed her pear! brooch. It was
gone from (he pincushion where she
always pinned It when she took It
off. Her heart Aultered as she
searched for it. Her pearl bronch
that she had had so long, almost her
only good ornament]. Where could it
be? At that momen} she made nn-
other discovery. Her white silk
blouse was gone— amnd a little bead
purse that she suddenly remembered
she thought a great deal of. B8he
turned pale with apppehension. Could
Adelalde have taken the things?
But If not Adelalde then who?

Breathlessly she ran from the room
downstairs, calling Adelalde’s name
But Adelalde did not answer. Ade
inlde was gonel She had vanished
from the house as If she had never
been,

And now Millle was wild Indeed
For the first time o two months she
forgot her Elon and his demise. Bhe
was stirred to the depths by the ab
sconding of her friend Yes, abscond-
ing was the word. Adelalde had rum-
maged, takem what she wanted and
gone! Adelaide, the upright, the loy-
all What had come over her? Millle
began lo ponder, worry, try to find
an excuse for her old friend. She
wept for Adelalde, and then she re-
membered that she was hungry. She
prepared a good meal and ate It

Then she did what she had not
done In iwo mooths; she dressed and
started for Mra. Todhunter's. It was
a mlle there—a good long walk, but
Miltle sped along. She had to have
counsel from one she could trust.

As she opened Mrs. Todhunter's
living room door the first thing she

saw was Adelnide sitting quietly
there sewing.

“Hello Millfe!" she sald ubnconcern
edly.

Millie stared

“Oh, Adelaide! | thought—1 feared

Mra. Todhunter was at her glde,

“I'm giad to see you, MHile. Ade
lalde’'s making me a lttle visil before
she goes home, Take off your things:
and stay to supper.”

Mitlie stayed. Other guests dropped
In and they had & coxy fime. Afler
ward Mre. Todhunter sald:

“It Is storming quile n bit, Allile.
You better stay here fonight.”

That night Adelafde wnd Afiille
slept togelher.
“Adelaide, | think the world of

you,” Millie sald. Bhe wns beginning
to  undersiand.

But she Jdid not understand fally
untll she unwrapped the Nitle parcel
which Mra Tedbunier gave her to
take home. In I wete the blotse.
the brooch and the bead purse.

And now Millie knew of a certainty
what a great kindnens Adelalde, the
keen-witted, had done for her.

Charged Against Aviation

The street car stood at the end of
the line while ithe molorman broke In
a fresh “chew™ and the conductor's
thoughls toroed to the rawness of the
wealher.

“Say, Bill, d'youn think It's ever
gonna get spring? he finally queried

“Wa-a-11," sald Blll, after expecto
raling copiously through the vestibule
window, “as long as we're gonna have
them sirplaves vp there agiiatin® the
heavens, we're gouna have busted uj
seasons, and | for one doubt If we'll

Mechanical Unloaders Removing Ore From Lake Steamer.

§ sum:’ D. C)

INING the ore that makes

most of America’s steel Is a

vastly different procedure

from the burrowlng In dark
tunnels that Is usually associnted with
minlng. Approximately five-sizths of
the ore that gives the United Siates
Its age of steel comes from (he Mesaba
range of Minnesota, much of It from
the single great Hull Rust mine near
Hibblng.

To get sime idea of this mine, 1m-
agine a great terraced amphitheater
cut out of rolling ground, half a mile
wide and pearly two miles long. Duomp
Gatun dam Into it and there would
still be s yawning chasm unfilled Put
a ten-story office buliding Into the
deepest trench and the top of the
fagpole would barely reach to the
line of. the original surface.

Ordinarlly one thioks of mining as
an occupation for human moles that
burrow In the ground and bring out
hard ores from cavernous deptha. Bum
when oature lald down the Lake So
perior ore rangea she made burrowing
and blasting unnecessary for the mosi
part. In the Mesaba range—and, by
the way, there are as many ways of
spelling that word as there are of pro-
nouncing Saloniki—the ore has largely
the consistency of sand, and lies so
close to the surface that it would be
as foollsh to burrow Instead of dig-
ging as It would be to tannel lostead
of cutting In buliding a raliroad
through & small knoil

And how they do make hay when
the sun zhines up oo the Iron ranges!
P'anama hnd its ralny season, but the
iron ranges have thelr snowy season.
beginning In December and ending
with Easter, when that festival hap
pens to be late enough. They have
only elght months In which to meel
the vast demand for iron and steel,
and that demand has ruo as bigh as
08,000,000 tons of ore.

How do they do 1t? They do It with
the most wonderful lot of man-elim
Inating, (Ime-saving, obstacle-conquer
Ing machinery ever put to a thousand
mile purpose. The Hull Rust mine, to
begin with the ore lo the ground, Is
a series of terrnces, or benches, as
the engineers call them, from the
banks to the bottom. On each of these
Brobdinguagian sieps there Is room
enough to maneuver a steamshovel
and a raliroad traln, end op and down
Ihe line go the shovels, shifting their
positions as they eaf into the bank.
and loading & big ore lrain In less
time than a child with a toy shovel
takes (o fill a little red express wagon

From Mine to Lake.

The ore cors on Lhe lron ranges are
of the regulatlon pressed steel, bottom-
dumping, 00-ton coal-car type, and
they run In trains a third of a mile

the Natlonal
Washington.

long. The rallroads from the mines
down te Duluth, 8§ . and Two
Harbors are of the construction.

The haul from Hibbing to Duluth is
80-0dd miles. Just before the trains
reach Duluth they come to Proctor,
the biggest ore yard In the wofld
Here they run across a scales unique
In the history of the art of weighing
There would be an endless congestion
and a censequent shortage In steel
were |l necessary to stop each car on
a acales and weigh it; so & welghing
mechanism bhas been devised which
permiis the tonnage of cars In motion
to be registered. A train

as It approaches and
rate
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80 tons a minute, as a rule, and
'much as 300 tons as the exception.

Even while the ‘trains are dumping
their burden ships' are slongside !
hnge spouts in ‘eévery hateh
hateh every 12-feet, with ore
ke

of

k

ik

out of a funnel, st the ra

S8ome of. them“are more than
féet Tong with only 80
With officers’ gquarters
the bow and crew's qua
gine room In the stern,
rest of the ship without
of any kind, and wib a flat deck
hatches spaced siz feet apart. a
watér sallor might well regard
ns uncanny spparitions of the
seas. [l

Modern Carriera.
These ships, In spile of the fact
they are able fo work only
months and notwithstanding the
derfully low ton-mile freight rate
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of the largest type are operated today
with engines of the same pattern snd
power af were Otted Into ships of one-
third their toonage two decades ago.
Indeed, s0 economical in
the big ore carriers of
use only a shade more than balf
ounce of coal In carrying a
freight a mile<a siatement
markable that coe eould not believe
except upon .the anthority of R.
Willlams, editor of the Marine Review. .
Another ‘aulhorlty puts the cost of
operating such 'a ship at between §200
and $300 a day.

Even al the latter figure and tem

ton, moving dfe " thousand miles in
these vessela cosis only onesixth as
much per. ton-mile ap moving It em
the rallroads.

When the big ore carriers arrive at
the lower lake ports—Lorain, Cleve-
land, Ashtabula, Conneaut, Erie and
Buffalo—they hasten up to the ore-
handling plants, every hatch open and
ready for the unloading. Gravity may
load a ship, but It has never yet s~
loaded oue, and so machinery does the
work. Instead of the old way of holst-
Ing shovel-filled buckets by horse-pow-
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